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reply, blandly agreed with all he said, but added that the Government, on the suggestion of so eminent an authority as the British Government analyst in Jamaica, had taken remedial measures which were proving most effectual!
A few days later we lunched at the White House. I sat between the President and Mr. Taft. In the middle of luncheon Mr. Roosevelt leaned across me and, in his unconventional way, addressed Mr. Taft: "I say, William, just get me a telegram you will find in the pocket of my coat hanging up outside." Mr. Taft went as he was bid and returned with a telegram, which the President handed to me. It was from Colon to say that the sanitary improvements were in hand and the gravel filter-beds made. " You see how greatly we are in your debt, Lady Susan," said Roosevelt. "You must let us know if ever we can do anything for you/'
Months after, a young American of our acquaintance came to see me. He was ambitious and clever, but having no influence felt he would never get on. I remembered the President's words, and wrote to remind him of them, asking if he could not do something for our young friend. A little while after we heard that he had appointed him to a good post in the Far East. Thus did I get my reward.
The official Receptions at the White House appeared very quaint to those who assisted at them for the first time. Everybody went who wanted to go, and there was a go-as-you-please atmosphere about the whole entertainment that seemed ultra-democratic to us Europeans, The guests wore morning or evening dress according to choice. But Mr. Roosevelt, standing with Mrs. Roosevelt behind a red rope stretchedAMERICA                            195
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